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Went through the armie chearingvp the fouldiers, 
dZing.SoI am fatisficd,giuemca bowieofwinc, 

I hauc not that alacritie offpirir, 

Nor cheat c of mindc that I was wont to haue: 

Set it downe,Is In'ke and paper readic ? 

Rat. A is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard wafchjeaue me, 

RatclifFc about the mid of night tome to my tent 
And heipe to arme me : leaue me /lay. Exit Ratliff 

E*>ter Darby to Richmondinhisterit. 

Dar. Fortuneand vittorie (iron thy hrfme. 

%±cb. Ail comfort that the darke night can* a fFoord 
Bctothy petior:,r.ob!cfa’ herw Jawc, * 

Tell me how fares ©urnobie mother? 

Bar. I by attorney bieli'e thee from thy mother, 
Whopraies continually fot Richmonds good, 

So much for that. the filenthourcs ftealeon, 

And flakiedarkncifc breakes within the Eart, 

In bricfe,for fo the fcafoti bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battcll early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to' the arbritrerrent 
Of bioudieftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as / may>thatwhrch [ would /cannot, 
frith bdbduantage will decciuerhc time, 

And aide thee in this doubtful! Ihocke ofarmest 
But on thy fide /may not be too forward, 

Left being fccnc,thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time, 

Cuts o fFthc ccrctnon ious vo ives of lone, 

And ample enterchange of fwcet difeour fe, 

Whtchfo long fundcred friends fiiould dwell v-pon, 

God giuc vs leifure f6r thcfe rights of loue, 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpced weelJ. 

'Rick Good Lords conduct him to his regiment ; 
Leitnuc with troubled thoughts to takca nap. 

Left leaden Humber peife me downc to morrow. 

When /fhould mount with wings oTviftory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen. Rxtunt^ 
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of Richard the third. ’ 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Putin their hands thy brufing Irons of wrat% 

That they may eruflb downe with a heauie fall, 

Thevfarping helmet ©four aduerfarics, 

Make vs thy minifters of chaftifemenr, 

Thatwc*may prailethccio thy vitfone, 

To thee I do commend my watchfullfoule, 

Eerc I let fall the w indowes of mine eves, 

Sleeping and waking, oh, d.e fend me ftill. 

Enter the ybofl «f prince Ed. feme to Henry the flxt. 

Ghofl to K Ri ■ Let me lit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 
Thmkc how thou (tibft me in my prime of youth, 
AiTeukesbury : difpaire therefore and die. 

jo Rich. Bechcercful! Richmond, for the wronged foule* 
Ofbutcbred Princes fight in thy bchaife. 

King Henries illbc Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the yheft ofH nry the pxt. 

Gho.toK ■ Ri. f^hen 1 was mortal I, my aiinointed body. 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke n the Tower, and me : difpaire and die. 

Harne the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vcrtufrus and holy be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophefied thou (houldcft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flecpediucand flounlli. 

Enter the Gh’flofC larence. 

Ghofl. Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 

I that wa3 waflit to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guilt betrayd to death t 
To morrow in the battel! thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgcleile fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich, ThouofiPfpring of the houfcofLancafter, 

The wronged heircs of Yorkc do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thv battell,liueand flourilh. , 

Enter the Ghofl of Ritter s. Gray , Vaughan. 

Riu Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 
Riuersrhatdied at Pomfret,difpaireand die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 

V«*gh. Thinke vpon Vaugham, and with guilticfcarc 
Let fall th y launce, difpaire and die. 




